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Style. Gotta Have It. 









































The Tax Audit 

Still America’s greatest sadomasochistic ritual, 
Taxpayer’s Bill of Rights or no 







PEARL DROPS CLEANS 
BETTER THAN REMBRANDT 
FOR HALF THE PRICE. 


Serial Thriller 






















































































God Save the Cuisine! 
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Our Man in the White House: Walter Shapii 


Bully Bill 


Si 


anUzi? 


OMETHING LIBERATING has happened 

to Bill Clinton. Lately he has discovered ciin- 

that a president is more than a smile-and- 

a-shoeshine policy salesman, more than a S 

.lawgiver, more than even the commander 

in chief of the dominant military power of 

the age. There is a moral dimension to the “°”wh=n» 


presidency as well, a power to transform minds and 

change attitudes in a way that can be more lasting than 

simply winning votes. And as George Stephanopoulos 

put it, “He is finally getting an idea of the power of bud^tiS’Se.'S* 

his own voice.” f We were chatting in Stephanopoulos’s hUS.’LTS " 

White House office early in December while the Presi- 

dent’s AIDS address was being piped in over the squawk 

is S'; 

















True Tales 
of the Information 
Highway Patrol 

It’s the twenty-first century, and he’s a the mail . just “ soon as y° u u p * , nev 
whole new breed of cop. Roll with him. ZZ7Z Z 1171 £ 1,1 17 
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American Scene: Robert Lip 
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Goddess, riot grrrl, 
philosopher-queen, 
lipstick lesbian, 
warrior, tattooed 
love child, sack 
artist, leader of men 


Lock up your sons—the 21st-Century Woman is in the building 


T WENTY-ONE YEARS AGO, Esquire published a special issue 
about women that, with inarguable clarity, bore the cover line: 
“This issue is about women.” The issue carried the surprising 
news that feminism, then in full flower, had become less strident, 
softer, more compassionate, and even understanding of men! In 
one article, the writer Sara Davidson noted that it was possible 
for the first time to joke about the browbeating that was conducted 
in the name of the “correct political line.” 

Jokes notwithstanding, it was a mere bunny hop to “political 
correctness.” But in 1994 we’re again hearing voices—brash, 
sometimes angry, often hilarious—that recall those of Sara 
Davidson and others who questioned gender dogma more than two 
decades ago. Even while the old battles over victimization and sexism 
are still being fought, this generation of young women is setting 




Yes. 


By Tad Friend 


Lisa Mac, 30, editor 




That’s the message from a new 
generation of women thinkers, who 
are embracing sex (and men!). Call 
them “do me” feminists. But can 
they save the penis from the grassy 
field of American history? 


Naomi Wolf, 31, writer 


bell hooks, 41, professor 



































































The Future 
of American 
Womanhood 

Has a Nose 
Ring, an 
Attitude, 
and Some 
Questions 
for a Dying 
Culture 
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j£“f“uEE»'s£ j^ssist* siSSSSr'; 
“tssis *s-:£ffjsa»'- -w-nass?. 


ss I Would one 
™~- thousand young 
~=— - American women 
sr* a rather increase 
.%™: the size of 
their income, 
political power, 
or breasts? 





This and other important 
questions on sex, power, money, and 
the future of gender relations are 
answered in the first-ever Esquire 
poll on the state of womanhood. | 
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Drew 

Barrymore is: 


(a) A dishy pinup 

(b) A gritty, neorealist thespian 

(c) A paradigm of the postfeminist celebrity 

(d) Cooler than Madonna 
Discuss among yourselves 
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The Highbrow 

Smut 

of Nicholson 

Baker 

His succes de scandale, Vox, was a tribute to the joys of dial¬ 
a-porn. With his new book, The Fermata, the brainy, lust- 
sodden novelist explores the ultimate adolescent male fantasy: 
to be able to stop time and undress women with impunity. 
By Lynn Darling 




































Bullet 

PROOF 

Oliver North was supposed to take the fall for Iran-contra, 
but instead of going to jail, the implacable ex-marine may 
well be headed for the U. S. Senate. By Martha Sherrill 

He’s relaxed , almost happy, the farther away he gets from Washington and 

bigger than any of his knuckles. He urges the crowd to vote Republican, gives them 
Ollie North’s Three P’s of Politics: Pray, Pledge, Participate. He wants everybody to 

It’s late August and hot . and you can see the shadow of a T-shirt under his dress 





















































Kiss & Tell 












His normal misery was exacerbated 
by the fact that, after having wild, drunken sex with him, 
Nicki had decided that they should just be friends. 
His only hope was to become a celebrity himself. 
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Then Nicki did the Rude Thing. He had 











GentCeman 

The best of the American collections, plus backstage in Milan 


Urban Camouflage 
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Sex Education For Me? 
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